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A Copy of Verſes Humbly Preſented to 
All his Loving MASTERS and MISTRESSES of Holbourn-End Divifon, 
in the Pariſh of St. Giles in the Fields, 


By Iſaac Ragg, Bell-man. 


My Maſters all, your Pardon I do crave, 
For my neglected Silence, which may have 

A juſt Rebuke, I come at laſt to pay 

My beſt Reſpects, and therefore humbly pray 


All=Saints Day. 


Of all the Saints, in a moſt perfect Union, 

i For not one Angel in the Heavenly Quire, 
Nor any Soul that unto Heaven aſpite, 

But part hath in this days Solemnity, 

In praiſe to God for their Integrity, 

Lord, who Heavens Manſtons doth beſtow, 

Look down on us, that yet remain below. 


St. Andrews Day. 


Andrew was Peters Brother, one of them 

Chrift call'd from catching Fich, to Fi for Men. 
Andrew recciv'd his Clovin Tong'te, and took 
L-arnins from lever, wich»'ir help of Book; 
\\ ho alter many great Con erſians wrought, 
And Faickilets Infidels to Knowledge brought; 
His Body was upon a Croſs extended, 2 
From whence his >lefſed Soul to Heaven Aſcended. 


St. Thomas's Day. 


Though 7 homes fail'd, as Scripture plainly faith, 
He ſoon did Rite, and was confirin'd by Faith; 
Sone Mudd there may be found i'th' cleareſt Brook, 
Ard let all thoſe that on Thomas's weaknels look, 
Know, if an even hand the Ballance held, 
T:1outands for one to his, their Faults would yield. 


For Any Day. 


Inf: mities that helpleſs are of Cures, 
To Tempt the Seas, whoſe Rage no Life aſſures, 
The Royal Right, ones Country to defend, 
Many juſt cauſes bring Man to his end; 
But he that Dyes, who for Injuſtice Rood, 
Is Guilty in the loſs of his own Blood. 
Bleſſed are they who for peace and Juſtice ſtand, 
And Loyalty with them walks Hand in Hand. 


For Chriſtmas-Eve. 


Here is old doings Neighbours, ſuch a Slaughter 
Would make " wonder what's the matter; 
The Butchers hew their Bulloeks out in Bits, 
Heating of Ovens, cleanfing of Pots and Spits; 
The Poult'rers are as buſie as the reſt, 

With Turkies, Geeſe, and Capons for the Feaſt, 
Alſo Cocks, Patridge, Snipe, kark, Plover, Teal, 
Of which a Hungry Man may make a Meal, 

Meal did I fay, and now 'tis in my Mind, 

Pray leave a Bone to pick, when you have Din'd. 


For Chriſtmas Day. 


The Angels to the Shepherds tydings brings, 
In Bethlehem was Born the King of Kings. 
Shall Earthly Monarchs Birth-Days be eftcem'd, 
And ſhall not his, gyho all the World Redeem'd : 
He who Deſcended Trom the Heavenly Throne, 
To ſave both Thee and I, and every one; 
Let not one day, each Year, ſufficient prove, 
But every day admire his Matchleſs Love. 


His Morning preſenteth to us the Communion 
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On a Bluſtring Rainy Night. 


Hark, hark, it Blows and Rains, tis Dirty Weather, 
Therefore be Rul'd by me, lye cloſe together; 
Were l, as you are now, between the Sheets, 
I would not Riſc to walk about the Streets. 


St. Stephens Day. 


St. Stephen was on this day Ston'd to Death, 
By misbelieving Fews he loſt his Breath, 
For Presching Chriſt to them, which they withſtood, 
Yet Stepben Seal'd his Faith with his own Blood. 
Lurd grant us Grace againſt our day of Tryal, 
That we againſt our Faith make no denial, 


St. Johns Day. 


This is the day of the Beloved of Chriſt, 
St. John. the Apoſtle, and the Evangeliſt, 
Who was into a Veſſel caſt of Oyl, 
Which by the azure Flame was made to boyl; 
Whom, though God ſaved from the effect of Fire, 
Yet John was there, a Martyr in deſire. 
Then Baniſh'd, where he writ in Patmos Ille 
Of the laſt times, of high Prophetick Stile; 
Thence u hat became of Fobx, and when oh Dy'd, 
| leave that for the Learned to decide. 
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A favourable Cenſure, which is all, 
Your Humble Servant doth expect, or ſhall, 
Which if you grant, I here will 

And till the next Year, bid you all Farewell. 


Ring my Bell, 


New-Years Day. 


You are welcome al my Maſters, I do fay, 
To 7 anxary: firſt, ard New-Tears Day; 
Under a good Planet, God grant it fall, 
H-ppy may it prove, and joyful to you l; 
May we with it, our Vices to ſubdue, 

Cait off the Old. Alan, and put on the New 


For Any Day 


With Worldlings Noble Bi: tie, prociire a N. me, 
Applauſtve Honours, born on wings of Fame; 
Riches obtain Renown, Rewarc, Deſert, 

Pur above all, give me the Royal Heart, 

A Heart that never was Cor rupt nor Tainted, 
From Loy lty that never Swerv'd nor Fainted. 
What's Noble Birth, Wealth, Honour, or the reſt, 
if the owner of them have a Traytors breaſt. 


The day of St. Pauls Conzerſion. 


This is the great Converſion day of Paul, 
| Whom Chriſt upon Damaſeus Road did call 
To an Apoſtles Dignity and Place, 

By the ſtrong force of JEffication. Gr. ce, 
And the great Perſecutor of Chrifts Flock, 
What's firmly now United to Chrifts Rock. 
Lord, as thou didſt Convert thy Servant Paul, 
Vouchſafe this day unto us Sinners all. 


On the Thirtieth of January. 


What Fatal Comet did this day Portend ? 

The Death of Charles, our Royal King and Friend; 
What Actors Vile, contrived to betray 

His C:own and Scepter, which they ſhould Obey ; 
And muſt he be brought ts his Pallace Gate, 

There for to ſuffer a prodigious Fate? 

Muſt nothing but his Sacred Blood Suffice, 

To quench the Fury of their Villanies ? 

Then let us now go on to exerciſe 

The Laws on them that Government deſpiſe. 


King James the Second. 


What more to Loyalty may Subjects win, 
Then the Attribute of goodneſs in a Kirſp, 
The which in ours, what Heart but may diſcern, 
What King fo good that from him may not learn? 
His Mercy, Love, and Clemency to all, 
Exceedeth, and is more then Natural; 
And as in Vertues great he doth excel], 
May he convince all Hearts to wiſh him well. 


Be Wiſe as Serpents, faith the Wiſeſt King, 
Uſe the Defenlive, gainſt the Offenſive Sting: 
Be Innocent as Doves, but yet beware, 
Make uſe of ftrength to break the Fowlers mare. 
Beware, prevent, before the Hunter brings 
His Halcion Ferrits forth with torked Stings, 
That do already their Infection pref, 
Hiſſing at him, whom God Preſerve and Bleſs. 
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